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' Owner of Longford, whoe'er you be, Turn and bow with bends full three, And call on the name of the Trinitie, Or castle and lands will pass from thee.'
And since that he had always done the same.
" In one of the round towers is a pleasant room with ancient panelling of white and gold. This is now Lady Radnor's boudoir, and here she has often sung to us delightfully. The grounds, with their two rivers, and the garden with its terraces and vases and yew-hedges, are enchanting. The younger son, Stuart Bouverie, called ; Toby ' in the family, is, at fourteen, a clever mechanician."
On the 17th of February 1893, my dear old cousin Charlotte Leycester died peacefully at her house in London. For months past she had been failing in her great age (ninety-five) as to physical powers, but her mind was as much alive as ever, and her affection and sympathy as warm and ready. " She seemed/' as I have read in the novel " Diana Tempest," to " have reached a quiet backwater in the river of life, where the pressure of the current could no longer reach her, would never reach her again." In the last days of her own life, my dearest mother begged me always to be all I possibly could to this dear cousin and friend of her whole life, and I believe that I have been able to fulfil her wishes. She has had a home at Holmhurst every summer, and I have never allowed a week, generally not three days, to pass without writing to her. She carries away with her my closest link with the past, but no one could wish to keep her here. Better that she should go in her great age before the suffering of age came.